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consent, it will be the realization of my most cherished
desire. Our children know why I am now talking to you.
Minna, Benito, Manoel, all ask this favour, that we should
accompany them, We would all rather have the wedding
at Belera than at Iquitos. It will be better for our daughter,
for her establishment, for the position which she will take
at Belem, that she should arrive with her people, and
appear less of a stranger in the town in which she will
spend most of her life/'

Joam Garral leant on his elbowa. For a moment he hid
his face in his hands, like a man who had to collect his
thoughts before he made answer. There was evidently
some hesitation which he was anxious to overcome, even
some trouble which his wife felt but could not explain. A
secret battle was being fought under that thoughtful brow.
Yaquita got anxious, and almost reproached herself for
raising the question. Anyhow, she was resigned to what
Joam should decide. If the expedition would cost too
much, she would silence her wishes; she would never more
speak of leaving the fazenda, and never ask the reason for
the inexplicable refusal.

Some minutes passed. Joam Garral rose. He went to
the door, and did not return. Then he seemed to give a
last look on that glorious nature, on that corner of the
world where for twenty years of his life he had met with all
his happiness.